

IM 

^ -S 1 ' ! 


T Kijferte of 

Moore-ditch? 

Falf. Tnouhaftthemofl: vnfauoryfimiJes,and artindeedg 
the mo ft comparatiucrafcalleft fweete yong Prince. But Hall, 
Iprethee trouble me no more with vanity, I would to God 

thou and ! kncwwherc a commodity of good names wereto 

be bought ran old Lord of the Counfell rated me the other 
dayinthcftreete about you fir;butItfiarkthimnot,3ndyet 
he talkt very wifely ; but I regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
\vifely ; and in the ftreettoo . 

Prince. Thou didft well : forWifedomc cries out in the 
ftreefes.and no man regardes is. 

Falf. O, thou haft damnableiteration,and art indeed ablcto 
corrupt a Saint : thou haft done much harme vntomee, Hall 5 
Godforgiuetheeforit rBeforelknew th ecHall, Ikncw no- 
thing, and now am I, if a man fhouldfpeake truly, little better 
than one of the wicked : Imuft gitie ouer this life ; and I will 
giue itouer : By theLord and I do not,I am a villaine : He be 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendome. 

Prince. Where fhall we take a Purfe to morrow, lacked 

Fhljl Zounds, where thou wilt lad, He make one : and I do 
not, call me Villaine, and Baft-ell me* 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee j from Pray, 
ing, to Purfe taking. 

F'4f Why fHali, tis my vocation Hall: tis no finne for a man 
to labour in his vocation . Enter Pomes. 

Paines. Now fhall we know if Gads hill haue fet a match • 
0,if men were to be failed by merit, what holein Hell were hot 
enough for him ? this is the moft omnipotent Villaine that 
euer cry ed,Stand,to atruc man . 

Frince. Good morrow Ned. 

Points. Good morrow fweet Hall. What fayes Monfieur 
Remorfe? What fayes fir Iohn Sacke and Sugar, Iackc?How 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foulc, that thou fouldeft 
him on Good-friday laft, for a cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons legge? 

Frist* Sir Iohn Hands to his word, the Diuell fhall haue his 
ksrgaine,for he was neuer pet a breaker of Proucrbcs : he will 
glue the DiueJlhis due. 

Pmes t * 
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.Foines. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word with 
thcdiuell. 

Prince. Elfe lie had bin damnd for Cofening the diuell. 

Poj. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, by foure a 
clocke early at Gads hil, there are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. Ihaue vizards for you all ; you haue horfes for your 
felues: Gads-hil lies to nightin Rochefter,I haue befpoke flip- 
per to morrow night in Eaftchcap 5 we may doe it as fecure as 
ileepe: ifyou will go, I will ftuffc your purfes full of crownes: 
if you will not, tarry at home and behangd. 

Falf. HearcyeYedward, ifl tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you forgoing. 

Toy. You will chops. 

Falf. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

Prince. Who, I rob? I a theefe? not I by my faith . 

Falf. Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor good fcllow- 
fhip in thee, por thou cameftnot of the bloudroyall, if thou 
dareft not ftand for ten Shillings. 

Prince. Wei! then oncein my dayes lie be a madcap. 

Volf. Why thatsvvellfaid. 

Pun. Well, come what will, lie tarry at home. 

Falf. By theLord lie be a traitour then, when thou art Kino-. 
Prin. I care not. & 


lay him downc Inch rcafons for thisaduenture,that he fhal »o 
Falf. Wei God giue thee the fpirit ofpcrfwafion,& him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakcft.may mouc, & what 
. iiea f« may oe beleeued,that the true Prince, mayffor recrea- 
tion fake)proue a falfe theefe; for the poorcabufes of the time 

want countenance : farewell, you fhall find me in Eaftchcap. ’ 
Pnn. Farewel the latter fpring.farewel Alhollownefummcr. 
‘Pay. Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 

S L ha " Caica J toexecu , tc * that 1 ca nnot mannage alone. 
Falflalfe, Harvey, fofsi/l, and Gads-hill, fhall rob thofemen that 

Zd vva H a jd> y°ur fclfc and I, will not be there : 

cur this IT ^ aUC 1 , ify ou and I doe not rob them, 

cut this head from my fhoulders. 

Prince > 



